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18 The Tragedy of Othello 

With wharetfc needefull your good Grace {ball thtnke. 

To be fent afcer me. 

*Dn. Let it be fo: . . 

Good night to euery one, and noble Seignior, 

Ifvertue no delighted beauty lacke, 

Your Son in law is farrc more faire then blaeke. 

i Sena. Adieu braue Moore, vfe Defdemona well. 

Bra. Looke to her Moore,il thou haft eyes to fee. 

She has deceiud'd her father, and may thee. Exeunt. 

Otb. My life vpon her faith. Honeft/rff*, 

Jyly Defdemona muft I lcaue to thee, 

I prethec let thy wife attendon her, 

And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 

Come Defdemona, I haue but an hourc 
Of loue, of worldly matters anddire&ion, 

Tofp.-nd with thce,we muft obey the time. 

Rod. I ago. Exit Moore and Defdcmona. 

Jag. What faill thou noble heart ? 

Rod. What will I doe thinkft thou? 

Jag. Why goe to bed and flee pe. 

Red. I will incontinently drowne my felfe. 

lag . Well, if thcudotft,lfluU neuer loue-thecafrerir, 

Why thou filly Gentleman. 

Rad. It islillineffe to ltuc, when to line is a torment, and men W 
haue a prefcription,to dye when death is our Phy fi: ian. _ 

Jag. O villanous, I ha look’d vpon the world for foure times le» 
uen yeares, and finCe I could diftinguifti betwet ne a bentiir, and an 
iniury, \ neuer found a man that knew how to loue himfJte s ere l 
wonldVay I would drowne my felfe, for the loue ofa Ginny Htn.I 
wou’d change my humanity witha Baboone. . 

Rod. What (liould I doe ? I confefl'. ic is my fhaine to be Co tend, 

butitisno: inmy vertuetoanundit- 

la?, Vutue, a fig,tis in ourfelues, that wee are thus, or thus, 
our bodies are ga-dens,to the which our wiils.are Gardiners, f rh« 
if will Plant Nettles, orfow Lc tticeyfet Jfop, and weed vp Tiu . 

fupply it with one gender of hea. bes s o- difo-ad it with -nspy ,« • 
thcr to haue it {krill with idkntffe, or mapm ’d with incultry, w ; 
t ie ipowerjand corrigible authority of this, lies in-out wills. ^ 
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bailatice of our liues had not one fcale of reafon, to poife another of 
fenfuality ; the blood and bafenefle of our natures, would conduct 
vs to moil prepofterous conclufions. But wee haue reafon tc coole 
our raging motions, our carnall fting?, our vnbitted luffs ; whereof 
I take this, that you call loue to be a feft, or fycn. 

Rod. It cannot be. 

Jag It is meerely a ltift of the b!ood,and a permilfton of the will? 
Come, be a man; drowne thy felfe? drowne Cacs and blinde Pup- 
pies s I profeife me thy friend, and I confeffe me knir to thy defer- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughnefte ; 1 could neuer better 
fteede thee then now. Put money in thy purfe ; follow thefe warres, 
defeate thy fauour with an vfurp’d beard ; 1 fay put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, that Defdemona fhould long continue her loue 
vneothe Moore, — put money in thy purfe, — nor he his to her; ic 
was a violent commencement, and thou {halt fee an anfwerable fe- 
queftration : put but money in chy pm fe.— -Thefe Moores are chan- 
geable in their wills .—fill thy p urfe with money. The food tbatto 
him now is as lufhious as Locufts,fhal! be to-bim fhortly as bitter as 
Coloquintida: She muft change for vouch ; when lliec is fated with 
hisbody, {hee will finde the error of her cbo ce ; fliee muft haae 
change, fhs muft. Therefore put money in thy purfe : If thou wilt 
needs damme thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning ; 
make all the money thou ctuft. If fan&imony, and a f, aiie vow, be- 
twixt an erring Bavarian. & a fupcr-fubrte Venetian. be not too hard 
ror my wits, and all the tnoc of hell, thou {halt cnioy her ; therefore 
make money, —apoxadrown'rig, tis cleane cut of the wav ; feeke 
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is tatted, thine ta » 

p3m?meafpwc Th-”^ CUC ° ldhitt1 ’ dJSJhyTlft a 

Which will be- d^Lerld T ™ nv tUems in ‘ hr wombe of Time, 
haue more of this to morro^S^’ Pr ° U ‘ dC tb) ' monc y> wc wiU 

*od. Where Hull we meet i’.h mormng ? 

At my lodging ® 
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